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DIVINE AND 
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EL 
On Chriſt, ani the Virgin Mary. 


Virgin pure a Mother tobecome, 

That Mother ſtill virgin tO remaine, 
Worder it ſelte at this is ft rucken dumve, 
V V hich our belecte makes manit« i and plaine ; 
Nay more,the Father came from laugh rs womes 
And the Creator lay 1th? creatures rombe. 


G' 


Epigrams, Divine, 


X (2) 
0n Adam *, Eve *,and Chriſt *. 


2. hither Oedipzes,for T thee itummon, 

A man is brought forth with out man or worma 
And three 8rd tiirty yeeres then reckon can *, 

A «yo0man without woman,out of man *. 

Aciulde wv ichout a Man, borne of a Maid *, 

Teil mc how this may be ? truth I have ſaid. 


(3) 
07 roſephs begging of Chriſts body 
of Pilot, 


Guift there was.& a good mandid crave it, 
M oe worth the al the world, bad ma gaue it- 


(4) 
0a Chriſt, 


F e'rethe midſt were good, my ſoule beleeves, 
Iwas chen,whenC hriit was kang'd betwixt two 
(theeves 


(5) 
On Chrift. 
Tv: iSathing,the {trengeſt e're was knowne, 
V hich is 1x telfe the Te mple,Priclt & — 
y 


SS ne. LO, and 


Re 


i S 


_ 0 OAT 0 


| 
4 * 


* _ 


| \ vg Hodies in Chrift, eternally ſhall live; 


Epiorams, Divine, 
Or Altar; andthe offcring likewiſe z _ 
And he to whom was done the facrifice. 


i 


De eadem. 


| Hat might he be,that never had a Brother, 
VVin was a great deale elder then his Mo» 
(cher ? 


(7) 
De eadem. 


Te wound that eAdam did by cating give, 
Chriſtcur'd by dying,through whom we live» 


($) 


Decade, 


Who lives in him, him death,nodeath,ci 
Where Chriſt is preſent,death away thal fly, (give, 
For then we live, when here we ſeem to dyes 


(9) 


OxLazarus. 


Now Reader,underneath this ſtone there [yes; 
He that was borne bur once, and dycd twice, 
B 2 Of 


Epigrams, Divine, 


(10) 
of Avraham, 


" Ince when we dye,our bodies looſe their breath 
W hat man was he that ipake after his death ? 


(11) 
Oz Ch: ijts Croſſe. 


EF Cypreſſe,Pinc,and Cedar, was that Crofle, 

"By winch the world moſt gain'd 3 yet was it 
For there to give uslife, Chriſt loſt h's breath(ioſle 
The C, prefle being an emblcme of his death; = 
The C: dar of his Immortaliry, pe” 
The navigable Pinc did fignifie, 
That death had lefler power to wetgh downe 
His God-head,then the water that co drowne» | 


(12) 
To Hipocriſiee 


An CGyant greatveſſe cover guilt? it may, 
And painting hide and trim deformed Cay ; 
But draw tho'e curtaines,and there will be found 
A 19:61 poalt a conicience moit unſound. 
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Epiorams Di vine, 


(137 117 


Decadem, \ 


Candlk is moſt like an H 'pocrite, 
"A That vnto others giv8a giorious light, 
But waſts himſclfc unto he 1ockets ſnour, 
There ftinkes, 15 (melt, ind fois crodden out, 


(14) 
Decadm. 
af 
' A S Veniſon in a poore mans kitching's rare, 
So Hypocrites and Y turers 11 heaven arc. 


(15)- 


Oz an Hypocrite, 


Is faid that every Hypocrit commands, 

The voyce of /acob,E ans biawy and bands, 
And like the curſed fig-tree f.cme to flouriſh, 
But with lctues only ,aud no frum docs reunths 


(16) 
Tothe Proud, 


Et ham whoſe vaſt ambition trivesto reare, 


His altitude of thoughts above the tpkeare, 


B 3 | M ca. 


— 


- Re OI 9k. od 
«- 
DD nn ae i oe > ”Þ 
4 a . 


ad 


Lo. re "> nao. 
—_ - —_— f/m > R %. SL” - bh 


Yo t” « 
By 


we Y \ 
w 


"Th. Ih. 


—_ 


Epigrams,Divine, 
Meafure his ſhadow and hel'e finde no more; 
Is added to the length 1: had before. 


(17) 
On Mortality. 


Hoſe dayes we had are paſt and gon, 
Of thoſe tocome,we are not ſare, 
Oar preſent time we thinke not on, 
How can ſo fine a thred endure ? 
Happie art chou that relyſt, 
In that ſhort minute on thy Chriſt. 


(18) 


A caveat. 


| fo theſe three things be in thy heart inrold, 
That there's an Eyc above dozs all behold; | 
An Earec that no word can be kept from it, | 

And laſt a Booke where all our faults he writ, 
For he which oftentimes remembers this, 
Shall fe;\dome ſpeake,or thinke,or doc amifle, 


| ko 

(19) 
All 5s vanitic. L 
i 


| Hog every day i'th' yeare, we have a veine, 
And each thing in our eye,or care,is vaine ; 
| For 


Om 


Epiorams, Divine. N 


For every harveſt care,a thought we faine : 
As mutable how c'rc,as is2 phaine. 


(20) 


Saint Anſelmes mcmento on the laft day. 


Emember this thou aſhes,duſt, and clay, 

Whar. will thy faulcring rongue bave then to 
W hen at thy right hand fins accuſing be, (tay ? 
And art thy left,Devils cxpe&ing thee ; 
Beneath thee, hell belching centinuall fire; , 
Above thee,a iuſt Indge incenſd co lac; : 
Withinthee,thy bad conſcience weake an1 |ame, 
Without thee, all the world of one bright flame, 
W here as the iuſt ſhall only ſaved bc, 
W hence it will be 1mpollivle to flee, 
Though to remaine molt grevious ; then alas, 
Prevent in tilme,what cime willbring top. f: 


(21) 
learne "thou never ſhould{t decay, 
So as tt 
ive Pchou werttodycto diy. 


Looke upto Heay.n,count that thy friend, p 
D-pife the world reip..ct thy end, . 
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'prrams, Divine, 
1} O 


(22) 
Ona Toadt. 
Ne that was walking in a ſunſhine day, 
Secin-anuglic Toade lic in the way, 
Fell palſionately a weeping, his fric nd by, 
E :q1:ir'd the cauſe, he faciy made reply, 
Ho w: hat the fig he of thac fame nrkibne thing 
df o his codiiones. the remembrance bring 
Ott, is iroratitude to Goa,thar he 
Had never given than. &sfor th cxellencic, 
Of his creation, bemg made,and fram'd, 
Like hiszowne Image,by his breach inflam'd, 
\W hen he being in the Potters hands as clay 
Wirhin his power inf{trucable it lay 
To falh _ and beſtow,on him the feature, (turc 
Ot that {:me Toadegeven the moſ} deformedii C1 ea- 
1 —_ ft things heaven makes an inſtrument 
To kumblc thote are willing to repent. 


(22) 
2) 


Toathe Adulterey © 


V. 7 E that does breake his holy wedtock band, 
| Þ Bar t1!:sanorth ry . ogg and vlowes the land 
WITTaNnN+s ircd 1th ell, 
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Epigrams, Dunes 


i BY 

(24) _. 

On Death. 18 

b 

A. Thouſand waies we dye,thouph borne but one E 

As marne ſtrange diſcales there axe knowne, it > 

Thus divers paths death on vs makes his ſtcalth, bn) 
And to r. fiſt him we have but one kealth, {. 

i (25) i 


ON S117 1 
H: "oe frames & buildings,of 2 podcrous weight 
The carth can beare with a digeltcd tretght, 
And ail but finne,that al i things Goth excl, 
It weighe $ downeto the deepe abiile of hetl, 
(26) 
On lrftice, 

, Oure things true Tuſtice, never wi!! come neere, 
T he which arc fat gifts, favour, batrec.tearc, 


(27) 
Of ” 8 71! Hee 
O theſe two ——, things Nil are tide, 
For Mens tunes doe the world divide, 
Yet be thou Cr x {rs r1CH, I Coarus poore, 
| Not worth a mite co: nparcd rothy One, 
 Thenmecſhallcome ! tr uly COT « Ciyine, 
, \W hen naught thali d ditt-1 JET Wiki mineand thine 
_ 


Epigrams, Divine. 
(28) 
To Superrbus, 
Vee frames and lofty buildings thou doſt raiſe 
Yato the clouds to win the worldly praite, 
Thy corne and oyle,increaſeth,and thy rear, 
Thou doft receive in ſtate, to thee are (ent 
Rich gitfts,and preſents; all Swperb*: crave 
Kindred of thee,no want of friends canſt have, 
Rich ſyndon,Syrian filkes,and ungvencs rare, 
Deck up thy bodie,and periume thy haire ; 
The Swannes of filent Lyris, yeeld their downe, 
To ſtuffe thy couch,chou fearlt not fortunes ftrowne 
Wines of high priſc;lovicke Partriges, 
And Aﬀericke Quailes,doc thy rich pallat pleaſe; 
No colt upon thy lelte thou ſpar'ſt ro ſpend, 
Bur I will teil thee,that am more thy friend, 
How thon maift better ſpend thy wealthy ſtoore ; 
Pr:thee Syperbus,ſpend it on the poore, 
For when thou think(t thy ſelfe ſafe and well, 
Thy ſoule may be ſnatcht,from thee into hell, 
(39) 
S two aud twenty letters our ſpeech bath, 
Lf ASotwo and twentic bookescontaine Our faith. 
(30) 
A Microcoſme 
He Bodie is the manſton of the ſoule, (troule, 
Whzre Empr fl: like cach partic doth _ 
fd tie 


Epigrams, Dune; 
The eyes its Chriſtall mirrours ; and the browes, 
To be the portall faire,the minde allowes; 
The cares are the interpreters of ſounds, 
The lips the leavesare of the mouth,or bounds, 
The worke-men of the body are the hands, 
The heart the cuſtody of life commands, 
The lungs the bellowes moving ipecch and aire, 
The ſtomacke of the meates 1s orderer ; 
The bones the bodies ſtrength in great or ſmall, 
The legges the columes that ſupport up all. 


(31) 


De cadem. 


Or ſ[apit, > pulns lequitur, Fel commenet Iran 
Splen ridere facit coptt amare Iecur. 


E noliſhed. | 
Wiſdome the heart, lungs tpcech the gal has wrath; 
Laughter the ſpleene,and love theliyor hath. 


(32) 


To Extortioncys, 


F Dzves circled with hels flaming fire, 

A little drop of water did delire 
Tocodle his heate, yer never from the poore 
Did he extraR,to adde unto his ſtore, 


As cre I red, whilſt he on carth did live, | 
But 


Evpigrams, Divine, 
Bat his offence was only not to give, 
It he {ach paines indur'd,whar wi'i become 
Of chcm,at that black drecadtull day ot dome 
That never give,burt griping doc opprefle, 
The poorc,the Widow,and tix Fatherlcile- 


(33) 
On Alm{{ceds: 


2.0 that doſt feare Godsanger,or that he, 
Shou'd tnarne away his bl: fled tace from thee, 
Then from che poore turne not thy face away, 
For God will, like for like, for ever pay. 


(34) 
To Diſumulation, 


V2 thou that almen honeſt thee cfteem 
Strive the tobe, what thoudefir'ſttofeem: 


(35) 
Of Codrus. 


N ragges and tattets (odrm did reſort 

And would have gon into the Emperours Court, 
The ſurly Porter beate,and thruſt lum by, 
$2y1ng {o nak'd he ſhould not enter ; why ? 
Quoth Cea-#5then,the Gods are nak'd I rroe, 
And none but naked muſt co heavy en gocs 


On 


j 


Epigrams,Morall, 


(36) 
0” 4 Dwarfe, 


A Dwarfe upon a Maſtives backe did ride, 

He cockt his hat,and ſet his armet aide, 

And boldly then he gan ro boafil and vaat, 

AS it he had beſtride an Elephant, 

Arlaſt viing his!pur the Dog turu'd round 

And with great violence cait him ro the ground, 

> |} The Dwarfe unhorſt.cach laugi'd, why laughyou al 
( Quoth he in rage) wha: ? Phacron had a full, 


(37) 
Toold Ome'1a, 
Hon wondreit why no m-n doe ſuc tothee, 
| Omcliathy bu band for tobe, 
Shou!d any marr'e thce,thou wouldſt be tooke, 
| Nat for his wite,tut morhcr,by thy looke. 


| (38) 
| ToFlora, 


Loa the faircſt creature that does breathe 
Or draw this ayr*,to which ſhe does b:queathe 
More oder'f#eravus balme,then bruiſed gum, 
Of happ'e Arrabie p:12'd ar m(ght c ſurmes, 
So faire 3 forehead, Eyes 10 bright aad clearc, 
| Docoaly inckait Cyathia appeare 
On | Y ppeatty You 
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Eptgrams, Morall, 


You two arc ſo alike tha: I ſhould miſle, 

V Vere you together,and Diaxa kiſle 

Inſtead of you,or you inſtcad of her, 

And onely rhisa diftcrence doth prefer, 

Harts wilde ſhe k11d with Arrowes the let flye, 
Hearts milde thou kilRt, with glaces from thine eye, 


(39 
To Clara,- 
Lara, 1 doe not groſcly wiſh thee ſend, 


Or gold,or Tewels unto me thy friend, | 
Or other preſents which high prites ſings, 


. For Ican read thy love in humble things : 


May I preſume,l onely would command 
A bluſhing Rotc,thar kiſt thy lilly hand- 


(49) 
ToVesbis. 


Here but three furies uſd tobe in hell, 
But Vesbiadcing there now foure doe dyyell: 


(47) 


To 4 covetors Churle, 


Lrhough thy blood be frozen, and thy (calpe 
Exccede the whiteneſle of the lowie Alpe; 
Though 


ot the wh 


oy 


eye: 


Epigrams,Morall, 


' Theugh thy few tceth can hardly chew the crum; 
Though tothe ftygian lake thou now art come, 


And thongh one legge 15 now within the grave, 


. Yet ftill more gold thou doſt defire to have: , 


V Vhat doft thou mean? know Charandoes not care 
For all thy wealth,one penny 1s ks fare. 


(42) 


Loves remeates« 


| 5 | O quench loves fires three goed ſpoonfuls take 


Of Stygian water,or of I zthes lake, 
And drinke it faiting when theu gocſttobed ; 
Then in the morning waſh thy face and kead 
VVith ſuch a womans teares who conſtant loy'd 
For theſe are exccllent,and haue bin prov'd ; 
Bat leaft theſe chance to faile thee,to be ſure, 
Take then a roape,for that's a preſent cure. 


5 


(43) 


Beautie and vertwe ſeldome meet: 


Eldome is beauty with faire vertue crown'd, ! 
The Canker 1n the ſweetclt Roſe is found. 
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Epiorams, Morall, = | 


(44) | 

To Slander. | 

0 bite witch teeth does to all beaſts belong , | 
Bur thou more bcalt,bit'tt worſer with thy cong 


(45) 7 7 
A Rule. | 
Tt ff e thi 1gs feed life and keepe the body quier, | 
"a3 {2 hearc, minds content, and moderate gdiet- | 
(45) 
Torich Creſlus,azd poore Codrus. | 
"Hom arc A: It Creſſ;a rich, though thouhaſt Rore, | | 
Nor arc thou Coarm thar haſt nothing poorez | 
Rich Cy Pp ' precions ſtones and iewels derh need, | 
A ike whitc horſes of the Thralian breed, F- x 
Fi. .othot Tiflue wrought in T1 rcan loomes, £b=-5 
C, 41 o0vtes and Arromaticke fumes b 
}-2 2 C2414 onely meat and drinke does lacke, 
An wftickectoathing for his naked vacke 
Then ſince Loch want,as I doc here exprefle, =p 
bc 1io!::cc Cedrus, for thy need 1s Iefle, 
b.4 


(47) 

Outhe Eyes. | | 

VV! ?r{at man would ſecret ke ep,t jeEyes Cxpres; | 
thin 28 (he! Y ate, caid love, & dilikenness | 

Os | 
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Epigrams, Morall, 


(48) 
Onablind Man. 


ON askd a blinde man in what place his eges 
He loſt,he in a merric vaine replies, 

Sir, you can fee the truth, but I ſuppoſe, 

That they were loſt,from cither tide my noſe, 


(49). 
To Claudia, 


Even yeersSdid Claudia live her husbahds wifes 
Andall chat time didlcad an honeſt life, 
Buc whetber *rwas her or her ſpouſes crime, 
She could not bcare a chi:de in all this time, 
Phificions 3K1l! ſhe vs'd,but all in vaine, 
Art lat ſhe coa fryer did complaine, 
W ho ſhriv'd ker fo, that iathreequartets after 
She was deliver'd of a ſon and daughter. 


(50) 
To Druius, 


| Þ I met and kindly did demand 

Whether his wife were on the mending hand? 

Oh,yes,quoth he,and I doe trult in God, 

That ſhe will ſhortly now come well abroad. 

Sore Drufss is 2 Prophet, for next day | 

His wife was bronght forth dead,and coid as Clay. 
'c 


U 


Epigrams,Morall, 


\ 


5I) 
na woman burned in Smithjieldthe 20 of April 
1632, ayed a Wife,a Widdow,ande 
« true marde by ber owne free 

confeſ5t08. 


T HE all in white pure as her qu'et thought 
VV Sheco her journes end was cz{ly Drought 
How ſiwce.ly chen the on her death- bed iay, 

How clecrctully ber eye did vat its raye, 
W hat c:im!on Eluſhes 1n her checkes were ſpre d 
And how the ſnow ſtrove gently with the red; 
All this 1 1a and choutands more bt fide, 
Whoſe Eyes flo:y'd over,twas fo bigh a tyde, 
That ka the Kers eEenbin kindicd round, 
They nad b1n Guenchd,and the in ceares bin dround 
How quickl- vp he nimble Rare d:d $k1p 
And ike glad lovers,tcd upon her lip ; 
K.it hr faire eyes ang w.th luch fervor ſtrove, 
Tizartthecy d:ftroxd what they fo much did lover 
Tmpar'1ail diach thy $kill 1s {irarge and great 
Thaw wound with frott,b it bere than kil R with 
A.1d the itke guld cho bait in tire tide, (heate, 
And her bright foule theu now haſt purifide ; 
For *'twas wunh* the greedie wormes ſhould tare 
Such daintic ficſh,or fuch ebariquet (hare, 
T hat was ordained by tbe dultinies, 

| For 


il 


nd 


Epigrams, Morall, 


For a burnt offc ring and. a ſ{:cr:fice. 

Yet with my leifeywti.n I thy cate doetrve, 
Me chiokes it is iniuſtice thou ſhould(t dye 

A Wifc,a Maide,a Widow;canthis be? 

The Law condemned onely one,not three, 
And if the Wite the Jury guiity found, 

WV hy was nat ſhee alone with firescround ? 
Or if .he Widow did the offence commir, 
Why was not then the 1nriocent Maiden quit ? 
'Tis (trange no drop ot mercie could be ſhowne, 
Bu: let three ſuffer tor the tat of one; 

Y.t of that one chis might be truly ſaid, 

She did. a Wifc,a Widow,and a maide, 

Thus did this Pheentx,Phoams ks Expire, 
(Not three but one;naort one bur tree in fires 


(52) 


To Flora, 


E bo ree graces were there, but whe Nature made 
my Flora faire, 


Then there were foure, and now in earth ſhe's laid 


buc three they are, 
(53) 


To V Caus, 


O! fire, firc,this way ,this way turne, 
"| Yee wanton fireames fa'l ere, ] burnc,) burn, 


3 


Epigrams,Morall, 


My boſome's all on flame, if Cytherea 
Great Queene ot lone and beaury,of the ſea, 

V\ as borne,whby burnes ſhe ſo? we water bring 
Fire to quench, yet loue from chence did fpriag, 
And turacs my brefſt to Erna liily wretch, 

From Icic ſtreamcs thon ſcalding flames doll fetch; 
Nought but 2 diamondcan a dizmond wound, 
And nought buc loue, to cure loucs heat is found, 


(54) 
ToCritticus, 


RitticaS,about to kifle a maiden throng, 

He hapned firit on one whoſe noſe was long, 
He flunttag ta:d, 1 faine would kifle you ſweet, 
But that I fcare ourlips will tiever mcet, 
Your noſe ſtands out fo tarre ; the maiden dy'd 
Her cheekes with crimton, but ſoone thus reply'd, 
Pray fir then Kkiile me in thac place where [ 
T9 hinder you, have neither noſe, nor eye. 


(55) 
To Flora n 


JT N my faire Fla brett two Apples grow, 
Whiter than Ivory or $; thian faow, 
\V hich common people caii her breits, where be 
Nippics more 1.dthinbluſbing Strayberrice - 
Peing 


Epiorams,Morall. 
Being unlac'd to rake the (ilken ayre, 
Cupid, a hangry, flew coſuckie there, 
And hauing ſuck'd, mother, quoch he,farewell ; 
Your dugs have milk, but theſe with NeRar tell: 


(56) 


Oxmarrying a Widow, 


Rather had to lead a ſinglelife, 

Then toenioy a widow tor my wife : / 
For being dry, 'twere better _ me faſting, 
Then drinke that ſpring another dy'd by taſtinge 

In qua qui: pert non ibo, dixit, aquam, 


(57) 
On a Wife. 


Wife 1s of beſt vie, and has moſt roome 
Wichina bed of Downe,or in a Tombe : 
But he that roa ſcoulding queane 15 wed, 

Had rather haue her chere chen in h1> bed) 


(58) 


_ Of marrying twice, 


 #— Sea-man tos'd vpon the raging wave, 
That every rude guft does expecta grave, , 
His Ship baing ſplit, and lo{t,and higijglte caſt, 

C o 
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Evigr:ms,Morall, 


C 
By helpe of 'one ſma'l board or piece of maſt, 
Vpon a neighboring ſhoare, forgets his pane, 
And dares to ve:ture 0:1 the Sea azaine; 
Sch is h's caſe tha;'s once from wedlocke free, 
And yet z {cond t1me will marricd be, 


(59) 


On 4Strumpet, 


N Oleacherous Goat, that climbs the cragpy hill 
Or ſparrowes that upon the houſe-rops bill, 
No beal!,o: fatirc over-grown with haire, 

Wich an 1nſatiate woman ma» Comp are : 

One Cocke ſuffileth ewice five hens *tis common, 
But thrice five men can bardly pleaſe that womans. 


(60) 


ToaFoote man. 


Muſd why Jeckietronbled with the Gowt, 
I2:a c#lke fo much,atlafſt | fauad it our; 
H1s i00:mM2nth pand dancing dayes being done 
Hz n0w tooke p:calurc with tus congue to Tunne, 
(c1) 
To Midim Non-fach. 
Lady a*kd a fparke, why begoars wives, 
\\ Erc itutmolt fruwtul, yet liy'dpooreſt Hives, 
 Magam 


hill 


, | 
ale 


Epiorams,Morall. 
Madam(replicd he ):hey are {t:]l aflur'd 
To have their ground weil tiild and well manut'd 
And if your husband cannot takc the pine, 
You ſhould doc well to try ano:hers graine; 
Well Sir,queth ſhe ,ſince you tuch skill have ſhown 
By you my garden ſhall be tild,and fowne. 
(62) 
To Catro, STE 

Atro refigne thy government,give ore, 

The Common- wealth thou now ſhalt rule no 
Thy witc1s choſen governor tobe, (raore, 
For thou the people rulſt,but ſhe rules thee. 


(63) 
On one that would pay moniein the evenine 


Ne being at a ſcrivenersto be bound, 

For the ſure paymenr of a hundred pound, 
Being more niſe,then wite, woutd not agree, 
T he time of pavment onthe day to be, 
W hy ,quoth the notarie,our bonds doe run, 
For monies p2y ment berwixt Sun and Sun, 
T but quoth tother this I dare to lay, 
The Evening Sir, was made before the day, 
And therefore in the night it ſhaibe paid, 
The {crivener purſt his gold,and laughing faid, 
Farewell t yeSir,and when of mee yeu borrow, 
You ſhall give elderſhip vazo the morrows 


Of 


Epigrams,Morall, 


(64) 

of 'zood Wits 
"Od Wine ſhould vnto every ſence appeare; 
G I. Vnto the fight tairecolor,pure and cleare, 
2-To the care a ſparkling noiſe being powred faſt, 
2.A {weet,and pleaſant reliſh to the taſte, 
4.The touching, rockie couldnefle ſhould aſſume, 
5. And the ſweet (mcll an arromaticke fume. 

(66) 

Ona Painter, 
Ne ask'd a Painter,ſceing that he drew, 
Such rare proportions to the life ſo true, 
Why {uch deformed Chiidren he begat; 
He i{traight replyde,go0od Sir miſtake mce no?) 
The one Ilim and faſhion inthe light 
With my beſt art,the other in the night, 
(67) 
On abald knaviſh Foole. | 


T uti: at ſapper ſat one night, 


By chance a bald man was his oppoſite, 
To whom he jeſting faid,my honett friend, 
Tie not diſgrace thee, only I commend 
Thy haircs that flew away from ſuch a head, 
For oftentin:es I thus have heard it ſaid, 
More naircthen wit,but thou molt right and fit 
Halt nota jot of haire norany wit, , I 

| '» 
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On 


Epigrams,Merall. 
(68) 


On man and woman- 


Hen man or womandycs,as Þ oets ſung, 
V V His hart's the laſt that ſtirs, of hers the 


(tongues 
(59) 
On Marriage. 
V Hen a man weds ſhe he affeReth moſt, 
He ferches backethe rib which firlt hee 
(70) loſt. 
Of Phyfittons. 


\s Hen belp's — 'dby a Phyſician, 

He comes ith likenefle of a skilinll man; 
And when he it performes he doth appeare, 
Inableſt Angels ſhap* molt bright and cleare ; 
But when he comes demanding his reward, 
Hee's like a Divell and has no regard ; 
Therefore I count them wiſe totake the fee, 
Whilſt chat the ſicke hand will the giver be- 

(72) 
T's 4 notorious Lyay. 

Ad TI aſccret that I would commir 

Toanies bolÞme,I ſhould thinke it far, 
To tell ir thee,for thou arr truely knowne, 
Sogreata lyar,& {o common grown, (good ſooth, 
Thar ſhouldRthou ſweare and dam thou ſpeakſt 
Yet any would belecycthongelſta trach, : 

The 


Epicrams,Morall. 


(72) 
Fr He Hebrewes at the {acred fountaines qualt, 
The Gieciansact the Rivers rake rhetrdraft, 
The Lacrncs at the ſilver brookes doe drinke, 
Eog!iſh,aad otters,at che lakes ſmall brinke. 


| (73) 
; Of aWitch. 
C>rtaine V Virch condemned tobe burn'd, 
Seeing her So: ſtand by, to him ſhe turn'd, 
Ard ca:neitly &cfir'd fome drinke to have, 
V - hich hc genying,ſhe the more d1d Crave, 
Sin, Deere Sonn® 1 am exceeding dry, 
( 1v- re one draught of drinke before 1 dye : 
F-;: thsr.quo:h he,it I remaine your debter, 
No mattce Motizer, you will burne the berter- 


(74) 
. Onacull. 

A V Vorthy Lady Alornfier Gull did meet, 

Ashe with 2:1 icke »eſture paſld the ſtreet, 
At fioht of ter of er:t his har and featber, 
hnc tow'd thatcnin and knee en kiſttogether ; 
Sne gvehim the laſute;heing Novly bred, 
Aud ask'},Whes ſhal your wife be brought to bed: 
H. «1i{wei'a from th'abundance of his wir, 
E vz:1 when your Laciihip (hallthiake ir fits 


On 


( 


eesed# ® 


On 


Epigrams,Morall, 
(75) 


On M881. 


Heforme of monic round at firſt began, 
Becaule it isto run from every man, 


(77 


On captaine Sharke. 


x CEEE a friend where Capraine ſhark did lie 


W by Sir quoth heat Algate at the pyc, 
Awa; ,quotk torther,helicsnoc there I know't, 


Nofſaycs the orher,then he lyes in's throats 


(78) 
OnStgneorV apor? 
k weet Signeor Vapor a late caſt commander, 
Boaſts in the warres he was a Sallamander, 
A.ndlivd in flames it might be true he ſpokes 
For gow 10 peace,he ouly lives by ſmoake. 


(79) 
To Camelion, | 
V | Alking in Pauls I met Camelion thee, 
3 Who told me he kad bin to take the aire 
I'th' Temp'e Cloyſtcrs when I didrepaire, 
Him did I finde being come to take the ayre, 
Trafing the ficids,the weather being faire, 
Hes told axe then h'bed been to take the aire, * 


And 


Epierams, Morall. 


And t'other day I heard him deepely ſweare, 
The muficke playd a ſweet and dulcet aire; | 
Anothers dancing he eſteemd moſt rare, | 
And vow'd he moy'd his bodic like the ayre; | 
Hetalkes ſo much n't that I thinke 1n troth, 
Theayre is vato him meat,drinke,and cloth. | 
(80) | 

To Spend-all, | 

nu all ro graceand guild his cunning ſhifts, 
Swears by ew cond oaths be lives by his wits, 
They are wondrous ſharp indeed,for I have known 

W hen wich Duke Humphrey ke hath ted on ſtone. 
(81) = 
An Aeroſticke on Caxary Sacke. 


O Come,come yee powerfull raptures,ſiſters nine 

And bathe your ſpirits in this ſpring of mine, 
Near, Ambroſia,nor Nepenthe can 

Aﬀord moreimmortality to man, #1 
Rich blaod it makes,comforts the hart & brain = 
Your nobleſt baiſum for all gricte and paine. 


— 


*LNYY NV 


Sacke,why tis only eApawppes well, 

And much itdoth Pornaſſus fount excell,(grape 
Crowne mee with chaplcts of thiscluſtring 
Kindle about me flames, draw ſwords, Ile ſcape 
Even through the heart of danger,Sack a3 free [+4 


From thunder keepes me,as the Layreli om 
| 6 
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Epiorams,Morall, 


(32) 
To Women, 
He ſword and ſca ri.ines ſo many men, 
'That for one man you may finds women ten, 
But were they tew as good, the taylor knowes, 
Hisbill would be bur little tor their clothes. 


(33) 
On 4 Sheepethat gave a Wolfe Jjucke. 


A Sheepe(a Wolfe)did ſnuckle with her tear, 
And when the Wolfe was luſtie growne and 


He in requitall flew the filly ſheepe, (great, 
Thus kinde from kinde,no loye nor coſt can keepe. 
(34) 


To Cornutus. 


H Appic art thou Cornwtas, for to thee 

Ail things are proper that may proper be, 
Thy fat Sardin'an Corne, and Indian Gold, 
Thou truly proper to thy ſc!fe doſt hold, 

To thee isprop:r thy moft luſſius Vine, x 
Which praper yeelds to chee old M aſſique wine, 
Thy grarefull flackes are proper too,to thee, 
Ycelding free offerinos of ferrillitie ; 

Thy wonderous wir,thy heart,and courage ſtout, 
Ail chae thou haſt is proper thine no doudr, 
Yetit I fay fo, [ ſha'l ſay amiſle, | 

1hy wife's not proper,for ſhe common IS. 


 Epigrams, Morall, ' 


2g) 
To Claudius, 


Even wives of thine are laid within the ground, 


Theearthſo kinde,bur thee,v hoever foard ? 
Theſe 1n ſhorr time thou hadſt, and now halt none, 
I havealongertimebin vex'd with one. 


To Philenis, 
. (86) 
Flenis, doe not aske me why ] werre 
A plaiter on my l'p,thou ne<d'ſt nor feare, 
I doe not meane to Liſte thee wh. n we mcet ; 
Pby:exsr,no,thy breath is vot ſo ſweet. 


(87) 
To Laila. 


Pour teeth had Lala, which did gri:u _ mach, 


Ste durſt not freely cough, hr fare was tuch, 
Atlengchupon her ir tohercely gr-w, 
That one fore cough did force kgr ſpit out two ? 
So halle her feare was Faſt ro hcr doubt, 
Another hauke czpela the ther out : 
Now ſhe may dreadlefle ſpit, hem, ſpuc,and ſpauſe, 
For now ſhe'as none to cough away at all, 


(88) 
ToVcuus, 
\ FJ £5: 44 ONe time got Mars his armour on, 
oY Hisf, 7079, his tnield and javeling \wherupon 


Quoth 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Epiorams,M orall, 


Quoth Pa{lu,come let's fight,let Paris be 

An umpire now betwixt thy ſelie and me 
Fie,fie,quoth * eve, when I naked ftood, 
Thou know'it 1 conquer'd thee in 14as wood, 


= (93 
To the (are, otherwiſe, 


All in armes before the gods once ftood, 
And chalieng'd Fenus then to iry her m:ght: 
Quoth Cerberea,nak'd in [aus wood 
I conquer'd th.e,and thcrerore fcorne to fight. 


(90) 


T8 an incont int eMifFris. 


Alſe one, farewe!l, Mans woe,and therfore mine, 

Stringit thou thy yowes upon fo weak: aline 
Tha: they are Lroke and loſt ? Noune adteEttv es 
That caſt wor Rand withoat a ſubſtantive, 
And then art falling t6o, weake teminine, 
W hat gender art thou? or who can dccline 
Thy keart,ir is chic common of txwo,elſe,cither 
The doubttoul!,or the Newer ; true tisntiher, 
Nor preper iit zo one,but [1ke thee woman 
Takſt parc with home,unto all men common: 
Forth of my harts truce Gra:r mer thee lle taire, 
So foule a ica!e ſhali itatid nolonger there 2 : 

£ 


Epigrams, Morall, 
'Tis blotted ſo, that I no word can ſee, C 
Only thy characterd inconſtancie ; 
Adiew changing Came/ioy, that dolt live 
By ayie,and that,my numerous ſighes doe give 
Farewcl| thou various raine-bow, which appeares 
M ore glorious,after my ſad ſhowre of teares, 
Thoſe ſighes,and teares Ile in the ballance lay, _ 
With the light Creature whom they ſhal ontweigh 
Ob bur thou wilt nor tarrie inthe ſcale, 
There is ſo much quickfilver in the tale, 
Thy wanton friskes I tell thee will be little, 
When thon art cemperd well with faſting ſpittle: 
And ſince thou wilt be changing,change then all, 
And take a lodging inthe hoſpitall, 
Then change thy daubing next,another place, 
Is fitfor plaft.rsberter then thy face, - 
When thou vowſt love againe,change not,tis evill, 
For ſhouldſt thon, whe'd beiceve the nexc,the devil 
Why Counſell I 1n vaine, for it is knowne, 
True loye ha's rales prefcribd,but luft has none, 


(91) 
T6 Flora. 


VV HE dusky clouds do ſhake their dewy plumes 
And the fad carth cxhales her miſtie tumes, 
When peatly ſhowres fall,the Sun is fled, 
And each thing droopes;the vio!et hangs her mam. 
en 
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Epigrams, Morall. 
Then maſe not, Flera,why I (ad retnaine, 
My flowing eyes diftili ſoff ikowres of raine, 
Andall my powers melt for lacke of thee, _ 
For thou,my Sunne;art gone away from mc- 
(92) 
To Callus, 
C3 Alu finds fault with ſuch as dec indice 
[n/a new phraſe, when chey doe letters Write 3 
The reaſon why We thinkes this anabuſlc is, 
He keepes an old one, ſernes him for all vſcs: 
| (93) 
To Lupus. 

He garments of S. Francis, Papiſts ſay, 

Will keepe'vm ſafe,and fright che fiend away; 
And therefore ZLapxv, when that he is gone 
Tocommitr theft,or miſchife,gers them on : 

Bar alcbough he a Fryars habic hauc, 
Thedgiucl! fyre will know him for a kaaue, _ ..; 
(94) 
Who are moſt merry ? 
Tz Popith Pricſts moſt mirth doc keepe, 
For they doe ling whilft others weepe. 


(95) 
Whe moſt free? 
Hyſicians are moſt free,for they haue leaue 
To kill,and yer nopuniſhment receinc. 
Þ #he | 
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Epiorams, Morall, 


Dy 96 

x9 who moſt mad ! 

. lice ſchollersarc moſt mad, that fight & ſwear 
Onely bout yowels,and for ſound and ayre. 


: 4 | | 97 
I Vo woſt bleſt. 
þ TH poore arc bleſt thac arc content 
With whatiocaer God has (cnt. 
98 
of Marriage. 
T3 quieteſt Mariage that 1e're could finde, 
Is when thehusband's deate,& the wuc blind. 
: vs | 
[| E Vacera you Rtrialy doe behold, | 
You by ker face would iadge'herto be of&: 
Bat if you by her hatres, her yeares doe ſcan, 
I doe contefle ſhe's but an Infant than. 
TOO + 
| G2, To Loylus:' 
FJ Ere's ſenerali-baits;then Zoyaw come andbire 
Aias,poore foole,they Jo not rerme thee right 
That terme thee vitious,rhifking ſo to gall thee, 
Tor thou art vice it felfe,and foTie call thee, 


The end of the rfl Contury. 
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Fpierams,Morall. 
I 


LA Compariſon betwixt Si pe 
and a Wife. 


Ship and a good wife ſhould thus agree 2 
That being the greateit moucabic, we (co, 
Man can enioy ; atd yetour art ddrh learn. - 
Torule and guide it by a little ſterne : 
So ſhonld a woman witk obedient wall 
Be rul'd,and goucrn'd by het bugbands $kiil : 
And as it ſayles by ſounding,compaſle,care, 
To judgemencaid dilcretioy muftprepare- + 
Her way cs,anduGtions ; tharthough enuy blows 
She may reſt, and eriumph o're her toc; 
Here muſt ſhe d fer, ard be thus vnlike, 
For as one Veficll may hettgp-layle {trike 
To many Merchants, ſ{othere muſt be none 
Haue any ſhare br yk i# her bur one : 
Then 4a fhip;ofalt 8 ods wan cary hane, 
May not be hous'd ; a wite ſhould nemer craus 
To gad,or lye abroad: andto conclude, 
$hips may be palaredpyemen neuer {houlds 


01 the Eyes: 
1 Ti: eye-lid's the leaſt Sander vie tr car; 
| And basthe power trodarken the whole man, 
D 2 AZers 


Epigrams, Morall, 


(4) 
Hors vitima lines reruns. 


TT» Clergy prayers for all ro heauen ſends, 
The boid and valiant ſealdicr all detends, 


The caſticke Clowne docs neurith all,and feed, 
Aud laft comes death, deuouringall with ſpeed. 
CF 
On Manuſcripts. 


Hengh the word ſpoken liue,the written dye? 
| A Yet that halieadgthis liue cternally. $; 


(6) 
Ons Cut-purſe. 


' A Cat-purſc is the beſt trade in the land, 3x 4 
For his worke dene,his mony's in his hand, 


On a ſhee Papiſh, | 
ſ Young ſhe Papift asked beſt was which, 
To wed a young man,oran old man rich : 
Quoth one,the old ; ſorhow't be ſuce to keep 
Enew of faſting daycs,and little ſicepc. 


=yY 


On | 


6's We — 
 Epigrams, Moral. 


($8) 


» MF. Robert Cromwell, who for poyſe- 
ning his Mater, was executed at Tibwroe, 
on Saturday, Tune 2. 
2622. 


Jz is 2 common weak n:fle in our blood, | 
To loath that Potion which may doe ys good ; 
But in diſcaſes dangeromns,'tis fit, 
yes To vie like cure that may remedy it. 
': | Ard,Cromwell,though the Law was vnto thes 
A bitter pill, yer did it purge thee free : 
Neither conld vpright Juſtice more exprefle, 
Tn way cf pittie,or in right doe lefle. 
eAfireaweigh'd thy crime with cucn hand ; 
! And thoughthy pecce was faire, whercindid ſtand 
1d, A perfeRt Image ; yet tolight it was 
By many graincs,and could not rightly paſſe, 
| Not withallawance; but againe thou muſt, 
| (Being caſt,and fil'd anew )reſolne roduſt : 
| Yetthoughthon wer't condemn'd by th' reuerend. 
, | (Big with thy guile)thy happy ſoule did draw 27 
The breath of Innocents, which perfum'd thy path 
| Toheanen with ſweets, more then, Efzawm hath z 
"_ D 3 And 


Evigrams, Morall. 


Ard ſacred Prieſts to thoul3nd weepingeycs, 
Acknowledg'd chec a deitiu'd {act itice, 

W hat reuelation, Or what holy flame 

Mounrtcd thy drogping thoughts, fo yong,ſo lame 
(As thy fault madethee) ſwan-!ike at thy end 
Tochanr ſach dinine Anchems? Did attend 
Legions of Angels on rhee, at that time 

Thou wer't to luffer ? didit thou heare the chime 
Of the Cosleſtiall ſpheares,that thy glad ipright | 
Szem'd to be rauith'd with fuch free delight ? 
Thou hopd'itmore Angels were attending on thee, 
Then at rhy death were eyes to graze vpon thee. 
The good ſou'd Tudees, oſt vprightly gaue 

Thee guilty far th'offeace, due to the graue ; 

Anl thog +feltlobn werrat thy laft breath, 

{.ike rhe goodTheet thou RolF{t heaus ar thy death 
[11tly che Law condemn'd thee,and thy ſpot 
Was p!aine and euident, yet thar groſſe blot 
Diuinitte has wip'd eur,thon now art cuen, 

The Law of man's fuifil'd,and will of heauen. 

Ve muſt nor fay *tis pittie thon didd&'it dye, 

 Decaule went areimortall; nor will 7 

Say thou art ewilty of that vild offence 

Thoa ſutfer'd{t fog;nor crowne thy tnnocence, 
Onely to-this An anſwer Ke recciue, 5 
Shall we the Golpell,or the Law velecne 2 
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Epigrams, Morall, 
On two Loners,George and Beſle: 


Y better fate,my fight,bleſt with a paire 
Of young and gentle louers, both fo faire, 
That in my rauiſht thoughts the tale did monc, 
Of yonng Aden and the Queene of loue : 
But here thiseAdon woo'd one of {uch price, 
That had fraile man another Paradice, 
One NeQer'd Cherry from her tempting lip 
Would make him loſe it : did he but ſip 
Some of her precious and preſcruing breath, 
He cenld not dye,defpite of fate or death. 
The rugged Ayre grew gentle at her ſight : 
Ten thouſand ſtarres, as ſhe did walke by night, 
Haſted to ſee her ; e're the Moone could riſe, 
And did reccine bright luſtre from hercyes, 
To guild the gloomy Eue, Nature muſt {ccke 
Some quainter name : the pure flood in her cheeke 
Does cauſe the Roſes bluſh ; her virgine hue 
Makes Lilies droap their heads, and ſhed their dew 
Inſtead of teares, grow pale with ſhame,and dye, 
W hen they are caid by ſome o're haſty c ye 
To match tho& milky paths, which {cem'd te trace 
Alang her ſnowie boſome, from her face : 
Her lips,a pretty bird,vpon a day, 


Miſtooke for Cherries; and had pin'd away 


For wantof food, but that ber balmine breath 


D 4 * Prcfera'd 
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Epigrams, Morall. 


Prcfern'd the innocent from cracll death. 

And cuer fince, ſcorning all other fare, 

1t'sa Camelion cal'd,and liues ty Ayre, 

Oh Natw e,wherfore whe thou firit mad'lt woman 
Mad'ſt thou not all alike,or elſc all common ? 
Bur bleit art thou, faire youth, bat dot poilc i: 
So rich a beauty ; nor thy ſelfe arc I=fz 

In excell:nce of feature ; for what ſhe, 

T I:nt in praiſe, I borrew'd firſt from thee ; 

And ſhould I vindicate thy bleſt forme o're, 

I hall but ſpcake what [ haue ſaid betore : 
Sotho. art nothing, George, witbour chy Beſſe, 
And ſhe withour'thee, mult be needs much lefles 


On his Miftreſſe 4 little wancrin?, © 


Sh 
Aſt thou power tolofcen hell ? 
And che ſtubborne furies quell ? 
Canſt thou Beaſts and Satyres mouc ys 
By thy art ? and quicken louc ; 
Much thoa maiſt, yet faile to finde 
The center ofa GT _ 
2 
For thouzh ſome in tories ſtood 
Excellent for faire and good, 
Conftaot in their loucs,and wile, 
Whoſe cx1mples might ſoihce, 
Yer helec uc'coblind Nture inc nt 
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Epigrams, Morall, = ka 
So much in walſt,ſhe did repent, | 5 

3 {Yor 
And therefore with the Fates agreed, 8 | 
To ſpring ſuch truit, but ſpoyle the ſeed. [7 
Then thou fond man, call homc,ca!l home 'S 
Thy u andring heart into it's room? 2 
Liue at peace,and neuer trult 
Women fa re,and1o valuſt, 


On a handſeme c Maid, who lou'd an ill 
fhapen dwarſe, call'athe Lo. of 
Portſmouth. FT 
An this report be true by loue ? 'tis rare, 
And pittitull, a Maid ſo young and tare, 
To dote yponan Vrchine : how can ſhe 
Looke on the ruiner of her Chaſtitic, 
And not diflolue in tcares? will net the Roſe, 
Blowne in her Lilly checke,grow pale,a:d cloie 
When beclimbs vp to kiffe 1t? and the white 
Be toyl'd and blaſted at the loathed fight ? 
Shall I blame thee,oh lone ! no; for I feare | 
The monſter Luſt hath viurpation here : Wn - 
Sh' has heard,ic may be, how a Queene of Cree: ® 
Did leue a Buil,and held the dalliance fivect ; | \ [7 
{ 


- 


a _ 


And theretore hopes co proue at {caſt the halle * 

Of thoſe delights and plcaſures,by this Cafe ; 

W he with ker belpe (though he be Natures (corn) 

May grow a Bcaſt,yct ofa larger horne: | 
Oc 
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Or ſhall the Serpent watch th'e{pcrides, 

And guard her golden frunt ; yet Herewles 
Can charme him,enter in,and ſhake the mree, 
Taſte ail,and leaue the paſſage atter free. 

W hat is her rebel 500d ſo wanton growne, 
Shee's ficke till the foo'es bable be hor owne, 
And ſuch a cramped Monkey: but it may be 
She 1s amvitious to be Rild a Lady, 

To be of kindred to the Pharic Quecere 

(For ſo her changeling 15) and 01 the grcene 
With them co trip in ring-lets, and be made 
A gentle faye,and Madam of rhe ſhade, 

She ne. de nat feare,as common mortals doe, 
The yinchiag of her white armes blacke and blew, 
Her zen Elites and Gobling will diſpenee. 

(For her elcare ſponſe fake} with her offence, 

Then Hvymen ſnuffc thy torch,lead on the way, 
The Bride doth with her crooked Bridgroom ſtay, 
W hoſe humble dwarfe-ſhip may meet this ecclips, 
To kile her taile, when athers reach her lips. 


(9) 
To Fabulus. 


ackt Fabalm why hee had no wife, 
Qzoth ke, b<cauſe Ide line aquierhiie, 
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(10) 
To Momws. 
Va Spaniſh-leather on thy head doft weat 
V Oh, now I know, 'cis cauſe thou haft no 
And I commend the workman did ir dos, (haixe, 
Thy patc isclouted neater then thy ſhooe 
| (17) 
To Bulat pate. 
VV ib curious luoric combe why art thou ſped, 
When not a haire does grow ypon thy head. 


(12) 
On a Ram®e. 
Cruell Butcher, of a blocdy minde 
How canit theu be ſo wicked arg vnkinde, 
With thy ſharpe knife tocut his tenderthrozr, 
That oftentimes has given thee his coat. 


(13) 
Aginſt praying for the dead. 
"Fn ſowelt inſand,or avglit inthe ayre, 
That think to helpe a foule decealt by prayre. 


(14) 
7s Cotta, 
Ot knows his wife's a whore,& ſaics tis richt, 
Ons lampe may giue a ſcore of inen good light, 


on” 
39 
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< To Callice. 

d> V Ere vertye,goodnefle,and plaine honeRy 
| But halfetodeare as 18 thy drinke tothee, 

Then wou'd the virgin Lilly,no: the Roſe, 

Spread ic ſelfe gently 1n thy face and noe, 

Thou'r: rich enough,for pearles »nd rubies ſtore 

Grow in thy no!e,then (ay thau art not poore, 


(16) 
To Phyleze. 


'T1l.eme lots teares but from oneeye fall, 
ſhe rcalon 15,the bath but one 1n all. 


(17) 
On Hcymophryditas. 

Arthia,oreat with child,to'th Temple came, 

And offering Incence with reltgious flame 
Vntorhe gods,tor berehe rr ſt enquir'd 
What 'rwas ſhe went withali, rhis the deſfir'd ; 
A fire flew o'rethe Altar, ard devour'd 
The ſacred W:ine,and Ovie which ſhe had powr'd: 
This pro.nis'd ip=edy an{wer,and with toy 
She luitning la ; quoih Phebus,tisa boy 
Aſwilaid ie wasa girle ;i«norcpiy'd, 
Twas neit.icr girle nor boy : her checkes late dy'd 
Withcrinion b'nibes, now waxt Wan and pale, 
Tat hardly could the aged Prielt preuaile | 

| To 
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I 0 keepe life in bet ; vut being fafc and well, 

At length came home, ſhe licaight in labour fe!}, 
And was 1c{iuer'd as the gods faid, right, 
Boy,Girle,yet neither an Hermaphroane ; 

Her time of leing 11 being ouer paſt; 

She to the tormer 1 emplc hycs m haſt ; 

And hauing done her holy lacrifice, 

She docs +gainc requeſt the deitics ; 
Withpra; cr3, ©, bumbic knees prefſing the ear, 
W har face ſhauild follow her prodigious birth- 


Adarr 12:6 the ſhould be hang'd Pha 'n (aid nos 


Bar h«- by water (ſhould tis life forgac : 

Quorh 7-»e,as hes neither, ſo this death, 

Nor : at, but his ox-ne ſword [ell end his breaths 

Parthia amar'd ai this, alou1 ſhe cry'd, 

Either too cruel ; lo went home and dy'd- 

H + 1mapireditas growne tO mans (ſtare, 

Being one time put to a daneerons ſtrait 

By a purſuing wolte ; flying, eſpy'd 

Atinckc brancn'd tree giowne by a riuer fide; . 

Whote ſpreading armes at ſuch a length were layd, 

T hatrhey the liding br 2oke d1d ouerſhad: s 

Serking rochmbe the rree, his foe to ſhun, 

H1*{vord tellout,and in bis belly run ; 

Thus wou'ded,downe he fell; the boughs did meet 

H:m in his falli-g,and held faſt his feet ; 

H s head,the murmuring waues(that ſeem'd to 

The fates ecein's,& thus he ſtringely dy'd.{chide 
| n 
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nd ſo this man, maid aeither, here was found 
I's ſafter all three deaths, hang'd, kild,and drownd.- 


(18) 
To Flacca, 
[| Lone thee not, yet know not what ſhould mone 
Bur ancly this,introth I catinot loue thee» (We, 
(19) 
__ To Appricivs, 
MY ch doſt thou proicR, much doft thou begin 
4Y 4 Butnaught doſt fiaiſh thou baft cnter'd in; 
And fo when into drinking thou doft fall, 
Apprieia thou canſt make no end at all. 
(20) 
To Cinna. 


JD TI Aluthredatery(e,and hisintent, 


Stil! to cat poylon, poy tion t6 preuent - 
So becauſe hanger Cine ſhall not Kill, 
He vies much ts talt againſt his will. 
(21) 
To Lzliius 
When others ſpeake,thy tongue apacedaeswillke, 
And then bcleeu'ſt chat thou doſt wrltly talke - 
The arrant(t toole thar is, may prartle to, 
And yet noſtander by his folly kaww ; 
Bur now the reſt are ſtent and giue care, 
Now Lal ipeake,thy wiledome let vs heare, 


Teo 
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7, (28) 
Ts Elia, 


In Lifiafent tome a Hare,and wric 

I ſhould be fairc ſeuen daycs afcer it : 
If thou fayſt rruc, Elipa,then I ſweare = 
In all thy life thou nc're didt cate a bare» 


23) , 
;.To Ibraſo. 
V Ittous,and euill minded min there be, 

But, honeſt Thrafo, this is naugbrto thee ; 
Caſtor keepes whorcs vho'ic tick. ac imait but he, 
Ard honeſt Thre/e, &c. 

Gnat' 9 a' dice comumes his Rate we ſec, 

Bur hone {t Thra/s,&c. 

He fic vpla.c,ad vainely watch doth keepe, 

T ..ou m hy bed @.lnigh dc ft 10wadly flcepe 
Ca/»ns from Las gd: by ii acve! rec, 

Bu: honeit Thra/s. AC. 

T hou nothing ow'it, nor none cn doe thee wrong, 
Yet there arc. {ome things doe to thee belong ; 
Thy c:oaths are pawn'd,tet them at liberty, 
This, Thr ſo, only does belong to thee ; 

Not one will traſt chee for a dovt aga2ine, 

This T-ra/s.,vntothee daes appertaine : 

Thy wife does giue thee horns; & this great wrong 
Does meft,,my Thya/o, ynto thee belong, 


j 
| 
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Mach more there is,but what belongs to thee, 
Docs not,good Thraſe appertaiac to mc. 

(24) | 

On Arria and Petus. 
P £tw commanded by the TyrantS will, 
Wich his own {word hisewn dear bleodeo fpil, 

His chaſt wife Arrs,being preſent by, 
F:c{t tooke the {word, and with a Cornfulleye 


 Beheld the Tyrant; ſaying, Monſter know, 


Thoughir is in thy power,at 0c blow 

To kill two bodies, yet our ſonles ſhall flcet 

Hence, ſpighr of thee,and in E/;z497 meet ? 

Thy crucll doome pronoune'd,ſhall make vs bleſt, 
And (aying fo, ſhe pierc'd her noble breſt ; 
Thendrew it forth, and gaue the bloody blade 
Vnto her deareſt kusband, and thus ſaid, 

My faithfull Parx,,what I now haue done, | 
Does gricue me not, but when the {word ſhall ran. 
Through thy heart, that hearc | lon'd fo well, 

The thought of that ro me alone is hell ; 

Yet ſweet make haſt ro ouertake : her breath 

Flew with tha: word ; her {elfe o'retane by death. 


(26) 
To Luper. 
] _ late I did thee fitting ſee, | 
Mc choghtl] taw three men, which coaſen'd me; 


Thy bald pate 'twas, where ſtood one patch of hair, 
; Ang» 
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Another hercelikewtſe another there, 


Afraid of one another; and is ſcene, 
As if in facions they had parted beene : 


Thy Crowne WAS barc,wh: re Gary 2n al'y was, 


In which there grew not halic a blade of graft. 
Yet thy head yecids vnto thee profit x when 
The Emperors dole ts pgiucti,orher menu 

Onely ane basket haue,but thou haft chiee , 
But haue a care, if thee &2/ciqes (ce 

Before grim Pimto gatc,thou art bur dead , 
Solike to three. chapt Cerher is thy head 


On |.cander. 
[ E andey fiuking,cry'd vnco the waues, 


Spare me you leas, ſpare nt you iquid gf ayc: 


Varill my Hero | hauc ſecne ; be kill, 


And ſpare me gow,then drow ne me if you vill, 


(2G) 
To Fiorg. 
M Y deareſt F/-a, it is wondrous {trange, 


That one fo faire ſhonld {ubict be to chanwe 


For in 211 Aprs/ day there cannot be 


More change of wethers,then there's change inthee 


<ometimes thou full of picafiire deft app.nre, 


And then thou ſwear'ſt thov only hold} me dear 


Straight, in afranticke vainc,thou A} away, 
Nor haue Ipowerto entrea: thee {tv : 


E Aran. 
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Azaine,that humor off thou art more kind, 
Fhen louing Turtle,or the Sourherne wind ; 
N ow thou ma: 'ft much of me,and now againe 
1 hou break'ſt chy vowes,and pur'ſt me ynto paine; 
\V ould Tantala my calc were like to thine, 
Thy puniſhment's to be in wanes and pine : 
Bi. "tis a grcater plague to beadry, 
And yet no! drinke, when NeRar ftandeth by: 
| (29) 
To 4 waughty Lawyer, 
& £ Hou dof the Court with noyſe & bufinefle fill, 
* And practi & calk"(t,as it thou hadlt great $kill 
I'th T.2w; yes taith,thon haſt as much as need, 
Nced has no Law,oor thou hatt none indeed, 
20) 
To Labine. 
={01 married baſt 2 wife deform d and blacke, 
1 And yet no wealthy ſubſtance did ſhe lacke ; 
Mer d:dſt thou chooſe, wiſcly,to ſctthee free, 
For hands to feele,not for thine eyes to ſee. 
(31) 
To marke a Y ſurer, 
Arke, miſcrable wretch,as I heare fay, 
Iv Would needs go hang himſelfe the other day, 
237% thus hc was deceined of his hope, 
1. nger three pence he could buy no rope : 
Oh Ge, quoth hegthepriceamaz'd the Elfe : 
bes, [wo 
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Two penCcc bal a penny he gane,& hang'd himſc!fe, 
(32) 
ToHMarcits. 
4rc being drunke o're motit, 
his bed does keeps, 

Till noone next Gay,dors Afar foundly flecps 
And being bid, by tone char doe nm Know, 
Toyceida reaſon why he flecpeth {o, 


Wc makesreply, why docs not Dawia fa, y |? 
Tis vanity 1n man to rife c're day» | -Y, 

| (3 2) = 
J 2 =. | 
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VV power ſhall I icnoke, 
and to whom turne me, 
To thaw my Ice,or quench the fire does burae me 
{ {ze my tolly,count it yay blame, 
A: d yct haue no hg-leafe ro hide my ſhame - 
Is there an Art vnte our memory ler, 


A.d4 can we not as ell learne to forget ? 


Oh no, for trifles we eltreme as rare, 

Wh, \they are purchas'd with much coſt and care; 
Like Tanta/ow | oncly fcait mine eyes 

And court my ſhadow that dovy from me flye : 
As the poare Moath, my funcrall ame 1 tan, 


| In low'ag thee leane tobea man, 
Agd wi 3t 2 214n ould be,and am become 
E 2 Bank- 
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Bzankroyt,in payirig vato theca ſurmmc 
Ct taithtull reercs, and conſtant yowes; nay,more 
] ar1 witÞgut God ; fer I doe adare ; 
And (ceke thee more then him: for thee I pine, 
\'<t aas withoat chee,*cevie chon art not mine ; 
Ang vat molt weighes me downe into my grauc, 
i am withour my felfr,being thy flauc : 
Tadge then my ca(c, how Rtrangeit is, and odde, 
Without thee I'ae without my (elfe,and Ged, 
(34) 
To his Miſtris who found {ault with him, 
A: your bright eyes diſcouer my amiſle, 
So your faire lips may Care mc with a kifle : 
Then if I am not good,the fault's in yon, 
That ſpaire your kifles and to mend me too. 
(35/ 
To bis craell miſtris 
Aire ctucl Miftris, fince nor praycrs,nor teares 
Caa mone your pitic, er my tender yeares, 
Yer nce your heart is ſtanc,oh glue glue conſent 
16 let it he my true hearts monument. 
To Lacon, 
A$ked Lacon,that was lately wed, 
Why ſacha little wite he had choſe te bed? 
Oh triend,quoth he)l hold ir for che beſt, 
St;i1,of all cuils,for ro chooſe the lealt, 
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Do 
To4 Br ize txt 
Ince, Srwr«y,thou cant better fare then fight, 
Take S away,and thou art fuch a wight. 


(38) 
On a woman and 4 ſhin. | 
Goeodly ſhip,z faire and wancon womans 
For mans vſe bath created, and both common; 
Such is their natures,their condition fuch, 


That they canne're be trick's or trimd too much. 


(39) 
On the Sun and mans theweht 
7 Hat in the world is {wifter then the Si1, 
Thac in a day the orbed round derh ru: ? 


The thought of man, whole quicke and ficeter force 


Does in & moment Circle the ſame caurſe. 
; (40/7 
On the Pope. 
Glorions ſcar,and meſt 1mperiall ſtate, 
The Pope has purchas'd after this lifes date ; 
Fer hcaucu he doth continually {cil, 
And with thoſe ſummes has bonghe a place in hell, 
Vendidit er { {um Roman «3 A fira ſaceraes: 
Ad fligia IHHEKT ,COPUENY STO dom, 
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But knowing who It was, they boidly came, 


Frerams, Mortail, 
(41) 
| T riuths abone all. 
K 'ng,wine,or womcn,which is {trong'ft 07 theſc 
But [ fay Trach's 'boue al,fay which you pleaſe, 
gs) 
ona littt: Ps; P10 Wore a wor, " 
$2 a lictie yongſter weare alword, 
The other ay, and ltrut it likealord - 


1,ratling,ask:; 4 nm who 1 was that Ty 'd 


Him to tus weapon ? the poore vichia cry 'a, 


(«, 3 ) 
O77 ſrrall Zeeree 
4 \Ne aid commend the purenclle of bis Beerey 
- / jr.gced, Sir, wet 'ta little chous ht more cleere 
(Q-5t2 09,90 whom he freely did beltow 1t) 


D. 
_ 


DULEty from wartcr 0az ſhouid hardly know 1: 


(44) 
Ou: mocat anocabitur. 
I'9 Salamander, ready "oC xXPITC, 
\V antiug his natural. Elament,the fire ; 
Being gor 1nto abarac,tiighted the Mice 
\W1:h his {tringe vacouth noy1e,ttiat ina trice 
They take *'vm to their holes, and there they pegpe, 
W ondring what Monſter did their dweiling keep ; 


And 


gy ©# ', 4 : , 

Epigrams,Morall, \B 
And with their jecres and mocks, they lend x t120ts 
Viitohis frozcn heart : but 'twas In Vaine F \.,. 
: For him to vex or raile, for ſtill his pare : 
ry [ncreas'd,and their flouts and mocks prew gre:ter, B% 
at Making his wees,and their delights comp!: ater : 
Arlength, by ſorze miſhap, or want of care, 
The Barne Wag all on fire; the vermine ſtare, 
And muſe to fee ſuch light,away they run 
Towards their Cells,the greedy flames to ſhun; | 
But choſe are grown too hot, and backe amaine | i 
They poaſlt, the flames peſlcſlion there had canes | 
No harbour find they,cach one madly fcekes : | 
The heat does parch 'vm, and their cryes & ſhrecks A 
Is muficketo the Salamanders eares, «1 
'' | Who now recoucr'd,at 'vm laughs and jceres: 
cre Playes with the wanton flames,and leaps, & turnes, 
W hilſt the poore Mice conſume, & the Barn burns» 54 
But now no fuell left for flames to cat, ] 
They famiſh now for want,and make retreat ; V, 
Leauing the Salamander as diſtreſt, 
As at the firſt ; who being euer-preit 
Wirth killing cold, cafting his dy ing eye 
Where the ſad ruincs of kis enemies lye, 
Quotk he,I gladly now reſigne niy breath, 
Tathatl am rcucng'd bctore my death. 
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(AS) 
0 ritfotis and (, 1iio FGH and wiſe 5 
' , ninth 
[no mc re agreed im all ther Uufe. 


+ Kijcits IOuUCS Wine, lralld docs not deſpiſc it, 
1 "le vics ia be diunie ficycucrflyes tr :; 
"'r8/Car (PENG ail, all Gals Cars corfume, 
Hc:oncs lobacco,inc debghts in fume ; 
'14/cas AE Kicpe a Whvle, Gaia a knau z 
Fe galianc gocs,and (eC 15 VELY braut : 

Priſcxs 13 blackC,and (alle 15 not Faice, 

He mcagcr is,and icanc,and ſhe 15 1parc ; 

41nce thatborh wick: d,both lo like we ice, 

{| wonder why they ncucr doc agree» 


(46) 
T o S9UTius 4zd Siclla. 


C Tre!/adocs bury all her kuzbands (:i!l, | 
And Sparive with his wives the vanl: doth fill; 

Whom they doc marry dve ; good Hymes light 

Thy Safron Torchyler it barne clcare and þrighr; 

And grant thele conquerors may have the lo: 

For to be knit 1n {acred nuptiall knot ; 

1 hat at one time they may together have 

Quoc folemne foncgrall,one Knell,one granes 
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147). 
ro Critpus, 


I 7 \ Hen [ dine with thee, ook vpon thy wile, 

\ Tho tro wnſt,& un thy erenchiva ftablt thy 
Pretbe what f:ulr is chis?che fun,the5kv, (Kniies 
The {tars,ar:d things more glorious ts nine eye, 

1 maybchoid ; what ,thould I rurne aſide ? 

Or vaiic me with in; hand, as it 1 {py d 

Some vgly obie@R? it no guelt ſhall tce 

Thy loatug witc,ler me then counſal'e thee, 

1 hat none at meaics may cnc thee moleſt, 

Govud Criſbws ct fone bling man be thy gueſt, 


(48) 
To Caltellus. 
Rieuc not,my friend, becauſe thou art backbi- 
Bur let that ill, be with thy good requited. (tec 
For name of wrerch, docs vnto htm belong . 
That landers thee,notchou that baſt the wrong, 


(49 ) 
Tv Drulſus, 
Hog art proper, hanſom,& yelſhap'd, we ſee, 
Yer many people take me {t:!] tor thee ; 
Would I were like one foul: ,fo good he were, 
For now thy faults about aic 1doe bearcs 
T4 
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(56 


10 1; Aliſti is, becauſe 7 "Je not 148 the Aay- 
L184, 4s þ promiſed. 
\ } Hatthough 1 did not come by day, 


according romy vow ? 


6 
k. 
] 
T 
Muſt I for that cadure the raye E 
of thy incenicd brow ? B 
No,rather crowae my head with bayes, B 
and kifle me with delight, T 
For louc has not ſuch ſport by dayez, A 
as pleafures inthe night. b 

] 


(51) n 
T6 E.ora, that vnleent tooke hes bandktr cher - 
Otst of hs pocket. | 


Louely beauty, that did owe 
A hand more white then falling ſnow, / 
To make her ſport with ochers gricte, 


Pleas'd to play the beanteous thicte ; He 
And whillt I with vations chought, Fo 
Still at fizeting ſhadowes caught, 

Oa my Eibow carelefle lay, | 

Sroale my Handkercher away, V 
V nfclr of me ; bur 'twas her art, 

She might lteale this, who Ro:c my hearts Bit 
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(52) 
On a Heart ſent to bis Mi{ltiso 
Weet, :t you canthinke what pai: 
A hcatt thus wounded, may ſuſtainc, 
] neede not then to yOu impart, 
The angi:(h of my blecdinyt err ; 
Enoueb I teelc, yet cannotdye, 
Becauſe my lite's ted trom your cve 7 
By youl kauec or yoe,or bliſte, 
This the poore harts evillis; 
And ſuck a one doclT endure, 
Wiich no King alive can cute, 
Nor Phyſlicke helpe ; onely you, 
Heaven has lent this power to 2 
Then face you ail evils checke, 
Hang like an Angell 'bout my necke. 
(53) 
T o Torpetus, 
Fruitfull wench God ſend me, when I wi, 
I hate theſe barren Games : Torperiu (2d 

He married Franke, and {o he had his prayer, 
For the next day (he brought nim forth a | PALE» 


( 54) 
70 cl (1 as Pp unt then { [tit Ap 
V Holougo paintrh eirface,th's hopehaue they 


ThatGod ſhan't know them at the. lateg day: 


Butthey vhich vis ſuch colours, but forerell, 


How 


HFyirams, Morall._ 


{ow they (ſhall ſhow when they are dam'din he, 
(35 3 
To his Picture. 
Y tacethe Painter hasexpre't by Art, 
But God docs know the {ccrets of my hart. 


(* 6) 
To Sixtus. 
©71v:4us.thy wite is tairc,tha:'s not amifle : 
_JBurt ſhe's a {cold ; tell me how l11k'ſt thou this? 


C97) 
Toanwvaskilfull Phyfician. 
Chs /cr with his ſpeare his toes did (pill ; 
Thou with more eaſe, wich a (mal herb doſt kil, 
Thou art more worthy then Acbwiertound, 
Onely his ſpcarecould cure as well as wound. 


(58) 
0:4 Dyankard. 


\ \ 7 |: þ.n this grauthe chok'd with dirt does ly 
s Te 


hi: in atslife time was but Once adrys 


29) 
Fine trimss white, 
POS L157 art white, the fiic excceds the reil, 


Snew,iugr,ccrule.age,and a chaſt breſts 


- v Had 


> ga, 


FH 


1 hevs 


/ hart. 


does ly 


dry. 
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Epigrams,Morall, 
( 60 ) 
T o Torpetus. 
' T7Hy wife is barreu,what's the reaſon trow ? 

& Why Twill ce!l thee,if thou doſt not know ; 
Plants wil not thriuc,cxcept they well are ſet, (get- 
And ſhe bears nought, 'cante cbon nought cant be- 

(61) 
To Aulus, 
V TJ Hat Aut does,nct now doeT demand; 
Bur which of theſe, ! faine would ynderttand, 
Or drinke,or flcepe,pray wither of thete two, 
For nothing clſc I know does Anz doc. 
(62) 
To Calius. 
Allu,the dreadfiill thunder- clips to ſhun, = 
Downe to ſome Cellir in all haſt doth run 
And therc he counts himſcite both fate and well, 
He thinkes in Cellars God docs never dwell. 
(63) | 
To ont that brag d he was nod [ihe X.Cyrus. 
Hou lſay!t thon art hawk-nos'd as Cyrw was : 
Hauc A5d'; cares,and then be like an Aﬀe, 
= (64) 
Of mony and land, 
| VV Har's coyn,or gold,or filuer,nought but rut ; 
What's land&great pofie{iios?noght but duſt 
Ts 


. 


y d 
Eptorams, Morall, 
(65) 
To a Proatoall. 

N brane Outlandiſh,and'in ſtrange attire, 

Thou pleaſeſt thy fantaſticall deftre ; | 
Somrtimes the roring French, the Spaziard than, 
And other while-the ſpruſe Italian : 

But now ar lalt in rags, all rent and rorne, 
W tat fathion's this ? is it beyond-Sca worne ? 
(66) 
A verſe of Homer. | 
YYH! crimes {oec're great Princes doe commit, 
The Comman-wea!'th is ture to pay for it. 
(67) 
Of bim that is tn dcbt. 
VV Ho owes much money, ſhuns all company, 
Like to the O wle thac in tac night doth flye. 
(68) 
On 4a Fooke bitten with Fleas. 
Faoleextream<ly troubled with the Ficas, 
By no mcanes 1n his bed could rake his calc, 
Bur riſing vp with ſpeed put out che light, 
Saying you ſhall not ſee me now co bires 
| (69) 
On a Drunkard. 
# *: Drunkard fell into a tener fore, 
Wohereby his ghirſt grew greater then befare 
Lt HE 


2 


— 


Epigrams, Morall, 


Phyſicians came,whopromiſcd tocere 
His Feucr,and the thirſt he did endure 3 
To whem the Patiert ſpake,Phiſicians ice 
You cure my Feuer, leave my thirſt to me- 
_ (79) 

On ayonng man, and anola man. 

Y oung man,and ai aged man of late, 

B<ingin a Taverne,fel! at great debate : 
The youth thinkipg the teſly fire :o cooic, 
Said,turd ich thy tcerh, thou crabbed doing tote» 
Atthis the old man laugh'd,and made reply, 
Turd in his teeth that has teeth,none hauc I : 
50 ſhew'd his gums, which made 

the young man laugh, 


| They both grew friends,anddrank their liquor oft. 


(71) 
When Women profit. 
Pn. all women are reputed bad, 
Yettwo good daycs by them are ener hed : 
That happy day ſhee ders thee husbard call, 
And day of death, vyhen ſhe dyes leaue thee all. 


(72) 
To Flora. 
Now held vnto the fire,difſolues, we ſee, 
Sothey conſumerhat burric in loue with thee. 


2» a 


{ © 


Epigrams, Morall, 


(79) 


Te ib 
To, Claudia, 
{ deliuer'd ofa chopping lad, 
The Midwife {wore it was as like the dad 
As cou'd be pollvlc : tell rruc,quorh the, 
Has hea bald crowne ? prethe let me ſee» 
| (74) 
To Callice. 
Allice 1 met, whole no!e being richly ſpred | 
With Oriental peacles,and rubies red : 
I ask'd him when he with the Goldſmith was : 
Why Sir,quorh he ? becauſe that he in brafle 
Has ſer thoſe ſtones, which ſhould haue bin in gold: 
And theretore Calls, if 1 might be bold, 
The Knaue has cozen'd thee,as I ſuppole, 
To giue thee, inftcad of gold, a Copper nate. 
(75) ] 
Tg Furnus. 
Prams takes paincs;he needs not, without doubt ; L 
Q yes, hie labors much ; how ? with the gout. E 


tO ty ef tv &es 5 


"77 ) I: 
To aconetons Miſer 
| | ' Hou fayſt al things arc dearc, vine,corn & oile, 
A Yer thou well {tor'd, liv'ft ina plentcous toile, 
And wretch cono man deere,thou deere doll fell ; 


Alas, ail's deare,and thereturethou dolt well : | 
SFM 


0UDt ; 
ur. 


c vile, 
O1ic, 
fell; 
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Epigrams, Morall. 
Sell as thOu maiſt,and flye extortion, 
So thou'c be deare to all, yetdeere to none; 
(78) 
T9 one that painted Eccho. 
Ainter forbeare, a madnefle 'ris in thee 
Todraw my forme, whom nener man did fee : 
I onely daughter amto Ayreand noyſe, 
Without the bodics helpe I am a voyce, 
For my Narcsſſw leilc,the world I hate, 
And the laſt words I ſtill reyerberate, 
In mecking ſort ; ao tartber then proceed : 
But would'ft chou draw my counterfcit indeed © 
( Eccho's my name,my dwelling vnder ground) 
And Painter, thou muſt onely paint a feund, 
(79) 
To her Lone. 
Ras my decreft,hoy the fragrant Roſe 
Is freſh and blown, whilſt on the tree is grows; 
Burt being by ſome rude hand pluck'd away, 
Loſcth its ſweetneſle, and doth ſoone decay : 
Enen ſ@ poore I, ee liuc,or dyc by thee, 
Iam thy Roſe,my dcere,and thou my tree. 
(80) 
To Seatter-good. 
Catter-good going to his bed, with ſorrow 
In mind, what he Chould weare, or cat next mars 
Found in his houſe a Tt” whocucry way (row 
Had 


Epigrams, Morall, 


Had (earen'd,yet could net meer with any prey ; 
He la11ghing ſaid, eway thou fooliſh wight ; 

Doſt thou come hither in the make of nighe, 
Tolooke for ought ? thouart deceiu'd,quoth he, 
For when't.s day,my ſclfe can nething fee. 


(81) 
| T 9 one fickle minaed. 
Er'tthoa 2s [:ght of foot as lightofmind, 
V Vit woulTif onr-Heip the ttag, the baire, | 
| {or wind. 
($2) . 
To his PifFure. 


Ow weil, my Piure,thou reſembieſt me; 
\ 4 Tkou artpalz and foam I ; thou canſt not ſee, 
And Iamblind : ay me,t&#yycll I inde, 
Thou haſt no thought.and poore I have no mind : 
| Thane no life,no breath dots fromthee breake ; 
Than ſpeechteſſe art, ay me,norcan I ſpeake:; 
Thy bo1ome does no heart at all containe, 
And hartleffe I, without a heart remaine : 
one chou dwell'ſt,vncompanicd of any, 
And ſoam ;,though gaz'd vpon by many : 
Of fading coloars thou, wilt ſoone decay ; 
Ar T, ofkrittle and vnconſtant clay : 
T1214 8« my ſhadow,for a time ſhalt be ; 
Awvweake a ſhadow (till does follow me 
Thou weake,mult fade ; long cannot Iremaiie, 
Tg 
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Epigrams, Moral, 


| Toduſt and athes both muſt carne agaire : } 
Both thus are like, yet happicr thou theu 1, ) 
Thon doſt not lou, Ilouc and wiſh to dye, 
. (S3) 
T 8 the Ready. 
Eader,if nothing pleaſe thee here, begone ; 
I writ them {or to pleaſe my (c!te alone, 
I, | (84) 
ire, ToSwiilns, T 
nd. VV rien the parch'd earch, madethirſt y 
with the rayes | | 
Of ſcorching Phebus, cleaned in ſcucrall wayes 
"Y quatfe the wiſhed ſhovers ; Swill:e; gIOCsS, 
ſee, Ering hither,boy ,the plealanc juyce of grapes © 
N ow is the time to drinte ; and (ti tis eye 
I * Bcholds the carth,and ſtili he is aGry. 
Th=n when the heauznly fluccs vp are tane, 
And freedome giuen to guſhing floods of 1 2ine, 
Now, now quoth Sz//:,fill with nimble | ad s, 
Th'exbauſted cups, for heauen now commands 
V's 0 carouſe; his drinke js ne're torgor, 
And ſomewhar {Ull bee'll tay ro rotlc the por, 
(85) 
| Ts Cornutns. : 
( _ twitshis wife and ſayes,that he 
Can haue no child by her ſterrillity ; 


'» . | Bcforea ycare was paſt, ſhe was to ſped, 
To "Ta 


That 


T by conſtancy, for luft will have its courte. 


Epigrams, Morall, 
That with two children fhe was bronght to bed ; 
He muſing ask'd her if thoſe Babes were his ? 
Lord, husband (queth ſhe) what a queſtion's this? 
I hauc reſolu'd you this, and let me dye, 


Theſe babes are yours; with yoa Idid notlyec, 
| (36) 
OnaTheefe. 

Theefe condemned for a haynous crime, 

Was for to loſe his tongne at that ſame time, 
But he the Court increats with tained teares, 
T9 ſparc his tongue, an1 cut off both his cares x 
To this the Indgc,and all the Bench agreed, 
And for the Executioner ſent with ſpeed ; 
Who being come,and ſearching,there was feund 
No cares, bur haircs; at this all laughed round ; 
Sayes Indgegthon haſt nocars;Sir,quoth the wight, 
Where there is noughe,theKing muit loſe his right 


(87) 
To Bards. 

Aue I the power to bid thefroft net melt, 
Ho: Alpine ſnow,when it the Sun hath fele ? 
Or can I tay the falling howres of raine, 
Whenforiney Exhalations drop againe ? 

Or may | maske che {tars,or Cynthia bright, 
7-1 a faire Fuening,and afroſty night? p 
No more haus I the power to caforce | 


O» 


18? 


On 


Epigrams, Morall. 
(28) 


On Lone, 4 
Salue for cuery fore is tobe found, 
But ther's no balſum thatcan cure loues wound 
bs Be, 
Sent te bir Miſtris in a Lemon 
| Boob ſ,it you doe nor finde 
Naturall ſubſtance in this rinde, 

Be not angry : what you doc 
Sce inclos'd kere,growes in you, 
Pureſt colours would you (ceke ? 
Goe no further then your checl. c : | 
Or weuld you Nepen:fc fip ? \ 
Taft your owne (oft melting lip. 
The juyce of Lemon well may proc 
Cooling, but the flames of lauc 
In my breft, no Iuiip, no 
Nor cakes of Ice,nor falling ſnew 
Can quench 'vm ; you haue oncly power 
To flake them with 2 gentle ſhower 2 
I in your lips the cordiall ſee, 
Cxpid made to comfort me. 
From your charme my paine will run, | 
Say.you loue me,and "tis done : = - 
'Tis the beart-ake which I haue, * 
You can caſe me, helpe 1 craue, | 
For which,to Louc and you,lI'le bennJ become, | 
Till for the care I haue diſcharg'd the ſumme. 
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Epigrams, Morall. 


(99) 
01 4 foole that founda Crab-fiſh, 


N midit of Summer when tc radiant Sun 

In al: his gfory,chrough the Zodiacke ran ; 
A Ciab:tiſh crawling from the tcorched ſea, 
Came 0118 verdaiic banke to ſpurt and play 
And as he friskinglay vpon the grafle, 
A c1:a1n6 Ideet by that piace did paſle, 
Who hauing : ere before a Crav-tith leene, 
11 haſt to catch it, thrutt 1s band berweene 
Hus griping clawes; the Crab did p:nch bim fore, 
And made the Gmple teliow cry and rore ; 
Wirzto :encinze bimielte of this tcl fpight, 
Tooke vp ce Crab-tiſh,and with all his might: 
F.vng 1 15tv re fea; ſaying, I trow 


| Fletrach you firrah to pinch [trangers fo, 


Th. Crab amonglt the waues deth leap and friske, 
ft: j mech ts t2;lc apace,is wondrous briske x 
Sc. ,quoth the lnnocent,alas dumbe thing, 
Thc pangs of death, how ſharp and fore they ſting. 
(91) 
To Petrus ana Critticus. 

Ens faces 1ifter,and ſo does the heart, 

Nor canthe eye the hidden thoughts impart: 
T his manin onward ſhew doth gentle (ceme, 
And ior a 14mm we dot him eſtceme, 
v\ bet in his heart he docs a Demon prout; 


< 


c, 


arts 


Eptorame, Morall, 


So althougiz Critricus profeſie thee lone, 
Belecuc ne, Perrw,rruft him nor, I know 
Him tor tobe thy deadly prinate foc. 
(92) 
To Loylus, 
£ 3 O anſwer ſhee, I lat<ly d1d refuſe, 
About Religion; know,l doe no: vſe 
Togiue to dogs things holy and dinine 2 
Thy carping curriſh nature does repine 
At all that's good ; thus to acurre I yyrite, 
That till will barke,alchough he cannot bite, 
(93) 

i On 4 Surgeons 
A Skilfull Surgeon does theſe three command, * 

24 Lions heart, Hawkes eye,and Ladies hand. 


(94) 

To his truly vertwons Miſtris, 
WE Miftris bret more beauty fhrines within; 

Then can be fancied on an Outward skin : 
Let fooles their wantons court, their tace compare 
To Roſes mixt viith Lillies,and their haire k 
To Sun-beawes, g0!d,or downe, when it is knowne 
Tobeancother's comings,not their owne ; 
And that pure red and white,ſo highly grac'd 
Was there by Arr. and not by Nature plac'd : 
Shall this draw my affeRtion?ſhall my Lit 
Write my deſpiſed memory in duſt ? 

I 4 Nev 


Epirams, Morall_ 


No, 1 am mounted on a nobler wing, 

{ can bchold a painted vrne,and ſling 

No Anniuerſe ; nocharre the face puts en 
Can moune me, 'tisthe mind I dote ypon : 

The Supertictes of the earth containes 

Not haife the treafure is within its vaines : 
The curled waucs vpon 'vm cannot keepe 
The moy'rie of that's hid in the deepe ; 

Nor can the outward face of heauen, 
(Asvato what's within ſuch praiſc be giuen. 
W hercam I? from the heauens,carth,and (ca, 
Returne I backe, my deareſt vnto thee : 

Thy inward beauty is tothee more grace, 
Then Helen's, which was onely in the face, 
Thou neuer nced'ſt deſpaire, there ſhall not grow 
One wrinkle 11 thy vertues laory brow : 

The elder that thy graces grow,the more 
They ſhall co thee renew rich beautics ſtore : 
Thy wiſdome,and thy noble ſoulc I lone, 
That know'| aftc&ion,and how far to prouc ; 
Here will I build, here my foundation lay 

' On:c:ky vertue, not on painted clay. 


(95) | 
on Miſt (*Weſtbe.). 


\V 7 70a'd you know what is more flecke 
| v4 i cn the ſmooth and glaſſie cheeke 


# MM 2m 


Of 


Epigrams,Morall, 


Of bladed graffe ? or weuld you know 
W hat 1s purer then the ſnow? 

Weuld you learne. what is more ſoft 
Then the downe that growes alofc 

The blow-ba!I? or what is more {weet 
Then hunger,or the wedding-ſheet? 
Would you know whar bliſhes be, 
Beſides the Roſe, or blofiem'd tree ? 

Or all dclights,if you would read 'vm, * 
And would know what conld exceed 'vin, 
Looke on her,tor none but ſhe 

Can their true Elixar be, 

Touch ker skin, and you ſhall fecle 

It flipper er then the glafle,or Eele ; 
View it well,and then your ſenſe 

Will judge it pure as Innocence ; 

Softer farre then true loues kides, 
Sweeter then the choyceſt bliſſes ; 

More red,more white,more ſweet delight 
Yeelding,then er day,or night, 

Can boaft of ; oh, who would not be, 
To ſuch a Saint, a Voraric ? 

Why ſhould then the ſpiced Eaſt 

Be famous for the Phacvix neſt ? 

Since there may in the (* 2f be)found 
One in whom more ſweers abound. 


Epigrams, Morall, 
(96) 


On a Louer, 
{ Freeze in fire,and I fry in froſt, 
Ynhappy 1,that louc with labour loſt, 


(97) 


To certaine Maidens playing with ſnow. 


has: render Virgins, fairer then the Sow, 
with which you play, 
Note how itmelts,thinke how the Roſesgrew, 
_ and how decay, 
Tuft fo does beauty fade,and age draw on, 
Wiater makes haſt,and Summer's quickly gone» 


(98) 
To S1Xxtuls. 
[xt the tooth- ake troubles thee inſooth, 
a IThat neither day nor night no reſt canſt take, 
Yet with a good tongue doe bat licke hy tooth, 
And ſuddealy thy paiac will thee tarlakes 


(99) 

Os a Begoar. © 
| Aw I had no houſe,now dead, a grave ; 

T liu'd in want, now I doenothing crauc : 
A perrigrine I liu'd,poore,and diftreit, 
Bur weary death has fign'd my Quieru off : | 
Aliuez I naked went, but now I am 
Clad in rich robes,for Ce/ar weares the fame: 

T# 
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 Agarland madc of Nettles docs belong, 


Epiorams, Merall, 


(100) | 
Tokis wife, which et a pot of Flower: 
iy the window, 


Aire fowers thou doſt in thy window ſer, 

Ard Rinking dirt to makethem 2row,doſt gets 
Good wife caſt all away, I thee defire, 
The flowers ſacll ſweet, but warter ſtinks the mire. . 


To Loy'us. 


VV Hy arethy brows girt with a lawre! wreath? 
Apolloſuch doesto his Sons bequeath : 
But tothy Tribe, that. {tingeſt with thy tongue, 


Virtws poft funcra vinit. 


T Hough flames dac dyec,yerembers liue, 
And grictc and ſorrawes vſher ioy ; 
Perfumes, when burnt,the ſmoke doth giue 
A comfort. doth bad ſcents deftioy : 
So,it in vtrtues path we tread, 
That will ſuruiue when we are d:ad. 
He that is deem'd an honeſt man, 
W hilſt that he liues, nocavy can . 
| 10! 
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Epiprams, Moralt; 
Blot the faire {toric of his life : 
When he is dead, his vertnc (hall 
Long out-liuc.his funerall ;* _. 
Thongh a!l rhe world bg ac ſtrife, 
To make his Tombe-mnoerelaſting then 


The large remembrancesof men, 
* - To bis worthy friend, ME. Tohn Hall, | 
' gorng to travel, ir 


A Nd mult ye loſe what. other Realms ſhal find? 
{5 England growne £©o narrow fer thy mind ? 
Cannot th'imperuous periil of che maine, ._.. ..... 
Or Silla, or Cribdes, thee reſtraine?*"'* © \/ ;; 
Or,if not theig,the davger's of the land,” 

W hick thou ſhalt find waiting on cithicr hand ? 
Tfnone of all,thy forward thoughts can barre, 
Proue both a wandring,and a fixed ftarre. 
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